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TE 
P R E F A C E. 


T is uſual with ſome warm candidates for literary 

fame, to write a book firſt, and afterwards to 
ſtudy reaſons for doing it; or rather to ſtudy pub- 
lic reaſons, the more effectually to conceal their pri- 
vate ones; ſo that a preface has frequently as many 
lies in it as a dedication But the author of the 
following lines has excuſed himſelf of the trouble of 
making the common apologies; not out of ambition, 
or a preſumption that he does not need them, but from 
deſpair that the beſt ſalvo's will not be ſufficient to 
get him off uncenſured—He hopes, however, that 
this little piece will not be very rigidly dealt with, 
by thoſe gentlemen whoſe province it is to judge for 
ot bers; and that, not ſo much upon his own account 
whom it cannot greatly affect, as upon account of 
the ſucceſs it may have in expoſing the growing ruin 
of our ſtate. For, as a wit once ſaid, © if there be 
no poetry, there is a great deal of truth in it,” 
and tho” not one man in a million be a proper judge 
of the former, yet the meaneſt burgher in England, 
in the preſent caſe, wid judge rightly. enough of the 
latter. 


* With 
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ii PREFACE. 


With regard to the poem, it may be proper to 
inform the reader, that in the third book the author 
bas made his action allegorical, by omitting the 
names of the voters, and ſubſtituting inſtead thereof 
the paſſions by which each of them was chiefly 
Ry ſwayed - and whereas many guilty perſons may be 

ſo ſelfiſh as to take the delineation of Promo to them- 
| ſelves, the author here declares that no one perſon in 


particular is alluded to by that characteriſtic. 
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The ARGUMEN T. 


The propofition—— Invocation, line 3.—The poem 
burries into the midſt of things, repreſenting 
the goddeſs Liberty in the greateſt anxiety. for 
her favourite town, which, by an ancient tra- 
dition, was, at ſome future time, to revolt to 
corruption, l. 9,———The general election being 
near, corruption aſcends from Hell and takes the 
form of metal, which ſhe retains till coined into 
money, and coming in that ſhape into the hand 
of Promo, ſhe ſtarts up in her helliſh form; as 
the Toad leaped into the Devil by the touch of 
IthuriePs ſpear, l. 26.—She commends Promd's 
paſt conduct, and promiſes to reward him, by 
recommending bim to her friends as à proper re- 
preſentative, 1. 88.—She gives him directions 
| bow to act in ſeſſion, and at the election, which 
e | 3 


he promiſes to follow, in caſe of ber petting 
bim ſucceſs, I. 117,—Corruption brings him to 
the Borough, |. 227.—The corrupted freemen 
congratulate bim, various applications for fa- 


vours, I. 237, 245, 265. 


F liberty the direful fate, 

And the ſubverſion of her ſtate, 
I ſing—O tuneful muſe attend, 
Nor ſcorn to aid an humble friend : 
O ſay what imp rais'd human ſpleen, 
To perſecute ſo good a queen? 
To bring her virtues in diſgrace, 
And fix a fury in her place? 

Where Tamer laves Danmonian lands, 

An ancient corporation ftands ; 
Belo d by liberty much more 
Than Berna, or her Cyrnian ſhore.— 
Here often in diſguiſe the came, 
And bore familiar ſhape and name; 
The town had not a magiſtrate, 
But ſhe was wont to perſonate ; 
And when the canvaſſing began, 
She pointed out a proper man. 
But doubts, that ever wait on love, 
With pains her boding boſom move ; 
For oft ſhe muſes on, with dread, 
An ancient rumour, widely ſpread, 
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That chaſing liberty away, 


Corruption in her place ſhould fray, 


And alienated ſons obey —— 


At length approach'd the fatal year, 


The general election near; 
Corruption had intelligence, 


And left, in Hell, her reſidence : 
For little argument will ſhow, 


All news on earth is known below ; 


Since now in thus licentious age, 
Such vices ſtain the filthy page, 


Where all indecencies are cramm'd, 
That many books are juſtly damn'd ; 


And Britiſh merc'ries in Hades, 


Are read as much as Hoyle by ladies; 


Papers of ſuch a lying nature, 


As Satan fign'd the Imprimatur— 
Now upward from the Stygian ſhores, 


On ſtzady wing corruption ſoars 
The maſly ſtrata charm her eye, 


Which in the nether regions lie; 


Till, nearer to the ſurface come, 


She hears the ſounding miner's hum ; 
Then ſtops—and ponders on a ſhape, 
That ſhe may human note eſcape; 
For well ſhe knows ker horrid mien, 
Should not in proper form be ſeen; 
And therefore takes a fraudful birth, 
Wheneer the vilits upper earth. 
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Oft ſhe the robes of facred peers, 
More oft the garbs of juſtice, wears; 
Her ſword applies to cutting purſes, 
And all by promiſe reimburſes; 55 
Her balance too anew ſuſpends, 
At various diſtance from its ends ; 
And hence, tho' all aright may ſeem, - 
Vice ſinks, while virtue kicks the beam. 
Thus Satan erſt, as Milton ſings, 60 
Aſſum'd a cherub's face and wings, 
And veiling what his will deſign'd, 
Wrought the deſtruction of mankind. 

And now aſcending to the ſhaft, 
She carries on her wonted craft ; 65 
Th' appearance takes of fulgid ore, 
(The miners raiſe the ſhiny ſtore ;) 
Nor from the metal is disjoin'd, 
When into kindred money coin'd ; 
But in the tempting luſtre lies, 70 
And glories in the rich diſguiſe ; 
Till coming into Promo's hand, 
His touch, as of a magic wand, 

Reſtores 


Ver. 5 3.—-I can't help thinking our author's opinion 
in this place not orthodox, in making corruption take 
the appearance of juſtice, as it is well known to all ex- 
perienced perſons, that ſhe never acts that character in this 
iland——Probably he was led into this error by follow- 
ing Milton, who thought Satan could aſſume the form of 
a good angel; and perhaps that great poet was herein 
deceived by the vaſt number of Devils apparently con- 
verted into Saints in his days. 
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Reſtores her form—a monſter fell 
And horrid as her native hell.— 
Promo receives her unamaz'd, 
And on her hateful viſage gaz d; 
For like moſt lovers he deſcries, 
Beauties in rich deformities. 
Defects thro? golden mediums ſeen, 
Are features of the Paphian queen; 
Wealth makes uncomely treſſes ſleek, 
Brightens the eyes, and paints the cheek ; 
Puts each diſtorted limb in place, 
And dreſſes with unnat'ral grace— 85 
But now the crafty courtezan, 
With hell- bred flatt'ry thus began — 
O Son, with joy, in thee I view 
Thy father's image riſe anew ; 
Long may th' unalienated breed, 90 
In wealthy happineſs ſucceed; 
And may in time corruption ſee, 


Each Britiſh member join with thee 
As enemies to liberty. ; 

Thy former conduct I approve, * 
And marvel at thy filial love; 

For tho” I rais'd thy thrifty fire, 

From hedger up to country-ſquire, 

And ſtill on all thy weal attend, | 

Yet few are grateful to their friend. 100 
And ſince it 1s no more than uſt, 
Who well performs a petty truſt, 


Should 


\ © FE 
Should next to higher credit riſe, 
And greater office exerciſe ; 


So now with ſafety I decree 
A worthier dignity to thee ; 


And at the general election, 

If thou but follow my direction, 

My ſons a common voice ſhall give, 
To chuſe thee repreſentative. 

For liberty at length muſt yield, 

And quit the well-diſputed field : 
Her friends by juſt revolt deſign, 

To change her regency for mine ; 
And , her fav'rite town, 

I now ſecurely boaſt my own— 

But ſtill no little ſhare of art 

Is needful to diſcharge thy part; 

To fatisfy the craving tribe, 

Deny no promiſe, and no bribe ; 
And if an admiralſhip be wanted, 
Proteſt it ſhortly ſhall be granted : 
To all requeſts, howe'er abſurd, 
With plighted honour give thy word : 
To break thy vow is no diſgrace, 
Becauſe thou art a man in place ; 
The poor can lie, we daily find, 

The rich can only change their mind. 
Honour, as dame experience teaches, 
Is but another name for riches ; 
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Nor can exiſt in man himſelf, 
But in his tenements and pelf; 
And therefore never can be rais'd 
By virtue, or by vice debas'd : 
Hence you may he, and falſely ſwear 135 
Yet ſtill preſerve your honour clear; 
And all the promis'd places vend, 

To raiſe the real bribes you ſpend— 

Next, mindful of thy father's fate, 

Bind fagots on my lord's eſtate : 140 


Ver 139. Father's Fate, &c.— The father of Promo we 
are told, ver. 98. was once a hedge- labourer, and there- 
fore accuſtomed to binding fagots.— 


Ver. 140. Bind Fagots, &c.—A fagot in the military 
ſenſe, ſignifies a ſoldier numbered in the muſter-roll, but 
not really exiſting.—In the language of elections (which 
language it muſt be confeſſed is not a little corrupted) a 
faggot is a ſorry fellow, who, for the ſake of a baſe re- 
ward, will appear at the poll with a fraudful conveyance, 
and proteſt himſelf a legal voter in a borough, wherein 
he hath not really the leaſt property, and which, till the 
election, he had never ſeen perhaps in his life.—O Bri- 
tain, Britain, if theſe fagots are not extinguiſhed, they 
will moſt ſurely .conſume thee. 


EPIGRAM— 


In Perſia (by ancient hiſtorians 'tis noted) 

A king by the neighing of horſes was voted ; 
Hence Britons, whoſe prudence the Perſian ſurpaſſes, 
Their ſenators chuſe by the braying of aſſes. 
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( 12 ) 
My lord, to us a common friend, 
His writings, if at home, will lend; 
By theſe one tenement divide | 
In ten, and let them be ſupply'd 
With owners from the vulgar rout, 


But ſuch as ſafely will turn out: 


Tinkers or taylors do the feat, 
For nothing: but the common treat ; 


To day both land and vete their own, 


To-morrow land and vote are gone. 
Like earth-born worms, in early ſpring, 
Too ſoon equip'd with borrow Lying ; 
Whom froſty or ſleety rain 
Changes to dirty worms again—— 
Now hear, but in brief expreſſion, 
Thy duty likewiſe in the ſeſſion. 

Go to the miniſter and proffer 

Thy vote, and he accepts the offer : 
At ev'ry bill defire a ſign, 

And his opinion ſhall be thine : 

So ſhall ſome gainful place or penſion, 
Reward thy prudent condeſcenſion.— 
What tho? pale famine ſtalk along, 


And ſpend her rage amongſt the throng ? 


What tho' thou hear them cry aloud ? 
What are to thee the vulgar croud ? 
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150 
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Ver. 142, If at home. —Should be referred to his, lord- 
ſhip, and not to his writings ;, it being an abſurdity 
to think that a lord ſhould not . his writings at 
home. — 


("820 
A worthleſs ſet of paltry knaves, 
Born only, and deſign'd for ſlaves ; 
To ſuch let all thy breaſt be ſteePd, 
And think them lowing in a field— 170 
Let game have thy peculiar care, 
And make him hang that hangs a hare : 
Tranſport the ſacrilegious peaſant, 
That lifts his hand againſt a pheaſant : | 
And let the ſcoundrel be undone, 175 
If in his houſe be found a gun. 
For he that hath not income clear, 
Of full ah hundred pounds a year, 
Whate'er his birth, whate'er his merits, 
Whatever learning he inherits, 180 


He 


Ver. 180. Whatever learning, &c.—lIt is not unpleaſant 
to obſerve how groſsly the greater part of mankind miſ- 
take the path to genteel merit——The meaning of that 
trite old adage, ** Learning makes the man,” is not 
rightly underſtood: the word mar is judiciouſly oppoſed 
to gentleman, and therefore ſignifies a man without title, 
a perſon of low life and character; for otherwiſe the pro- 
verb is not true, ſince learning will not make a gentle- 
man,—Here lies the vulgar error—Scholars endeavour to 
get honour, and to dignify themſelves by literary merit, 
than which nothing is more repugnant to true gentility— 
In ſhort it is not polite to write a good hand, to ſpell 
correctly is pedantic, and to compoſe accurate grammar is 
even clowniſh—Tt is amazing to me, that that learned 
clerk Burn ſhould not have apprehended this, in his re- 
marks on the game laws.—He aſcribes the fix places of 
folk grammar, found in one” of the as on that ſubject, to 
inadverteney; and the many other gentiliciſms in the ſame 


x, AD 
He may with caſe, be proy'd at once, 
A ſorry pauper and a dunce— 


But impudence, perhaps, may cry, 
<« This is the land of liberty: 
And ſhall I groan beneath the fetters, 185 
4 Of thoſe whom money makes my betters ? 
. Since they or fiſh, or fowl, or hunt, 
« And give to [Juſtice no affront ; 
« If 1 ſhould freely do the ſame, 
* Pray would impartial juſtice blame? 190 
Yes—Habits with the great in vogue 
Would make a poorer man a rogue: 
An action, rightly underſtood, 
. Is in itſelf nor bad nor good; 


As he is poor or rich who did it: 
- Juſtice, like love, will favours grant 
To wealth, but ever frowns on want— 
If near the place of thine abode, 
43 Be no commodious turnpike road: 200 


act, he calls miſtakes ; not in the leaſt aware, that 7527 is 
the noble marks that diſtinguiſhes the genteel diction from 
the Plebeian— V. B. Others are of opinion, that theſe 
Seruples are placed deſignedly in the /aid act, that juſtice 
may weigh them with her Penny-weights. = 


Ver. 200, &c.—— Nothing is more common in the 
- corners of this iſland; than getting road bills ſo contrived 
as to paſs by ſuch a ſeat, or thro' ſuch a paltry Borough, 
fo that travellers are obliged to leave the ancient road 


(which 
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But takes or infamy or credit, 195 
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Seck firſt a ſet of proper tools, 
Few knaves, but many paſſive fools; 
Thoſe thou canſt buy; and theſe perſuade, 
How thy convenience may be made; 
Then get the paſſing of the bill; 203 
For roads to any towns at will; | 
And tho' thy houſe be miles aſtray, 
Be ſure to bting it in the way. 
Heed not th' ignoble traveller's ill, 
Haraſs'd about from kill to hill; 210 
The view of thy new-fronted dwelling, 
Will certainly be worth his telling ; 
And he thus amply be requited, 
For being wearied and benighted— 

O gracious queen, the ſon returns, 215 
With gratitude my boſom burns : 
Thy rules I ſtrictly will obey, 
In ſeſſion, and th* election day, 
If thou the promis'd place confer ; 
And from thine altar ev'ry year, 220 
Some grateful off'ring ſhall ariſe, 
Compos'd of ſchemes for new exciſe ; 
Tranſcripts of national amounts ; 
And rolls of miniſter's accounts; 


A fagot's leaſe ſhall top the pyre, 225 
And a farm'd brief apply the fire— 
[Gu He 


(which is afaally ſtopped up) for one much further, and 

perhaps naturally much worſe—I thought it neceſſary to 

explain this paſſage, ſince this ſpecies of corruption is not 
| 1 r 2 of 1 — 
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He faid—His hand corruption takes, 
And ſoon the corporation makes : 
Her ardent friends congratulate, 
The coming of their candidate; 230 
And then with ale inſpire the rout, 
To join in univerſal ſhout: 
No greater marks of joy have been, 
Of old in Roman triumphs ſeen, 
Than in the ſervile mob appear, 
To ſnatch the fees of ſeven year.— 
Behold an hoſt obſequious bows, 
And civilly commends his houſe : 
« A houſe in vogue with ev'ry dweller, 
« And ſtore of liquors in my cellar; 240 
« Would you prefer it to another, 
<« You ſhall be treated as a brother.” 
Now round they throng, and as their caſe, 
Some aſk for pelf, and ſome for place. 
A barber thus, I have, good Sir, 
« A Son I gladly would prefer, 


235 


245 


& Tn 


Ver. 239. Behold an hoſt, &c.——lIt is no unuſual 
thing, for this kind of gentlemen, to be endued with 
ſuch extraordinary hoſpitality, as to go out many miles 
with their friends, to meet the candidates, and recom- 
mend them to proper inns—But ſome uncharitable people 
would have it rather to be done from lucrative motives ; 
and in confirmation thereof they affirm, that no leſs than 
two- or three thouſand pounds are commonly ſpent, even 
In, a pot-houſe on theſe occaſions, as may appear by the 
following bill, which, they ſay, was picked up in a bog 
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In arts a Newton, and but twenty, 
And, fir, exciſemen are not plenty. 
To whom the candidate replies, 
Yes, fir, I'll get him in th' exciſe, 
Let . but wait till twenty-one, 
I give my word the thing is done— 
As ſome loſt traveller who ſpies, 
An Ignis Fatuus ariſe; 
(Bleſſing his fortune thus to come, 
Sq near an hoſpitable dorne,) 
Purſues it faſt thro?! bogs and mires, 
And the falſe light as faſt retires ; 
Such is the man, we muſt allow, 
That leans upon a courtier's vow ; 260 


He 


The Honnerabell Mr. John Briball Z/quire to Tomaſs 


Vendale Meaſtor of the Admarl Varnan in this Toun 
Detter. 


250 


255 


66 
To denners and ſopers for a mewltitewd 


; | 686 11 104 

of men an wemin at ſevarl Tims 
To Ale Sider and Bear - - - - 920 6 4+ 
To Branday and Vine 


- =. nn 
To the Ringers when your Honner come 5 5 „ 
A EO. N 
To broacken Glaſcis, tobaggo lire; and 
Cheamber Pots 2 Nan 


To my own Voat wich I vows is thir- 


tey Pouns leſs then I cood have for inf 50 © 0 


of Mr. Banker - - 


F 


Tolle in all 2500 0 0 


® Theſe are to be had in every pot-houſe in Cornwall. 


( 18. ) 
He for the promis'd bleſſing ſighs, 
Nor knows the promis'd bleſſing flies, 
Amuſive, ſtealing year by year, 
For ever abſent, ever near— 
The town-clerk next, I have at college 265 
« A youth of moſt extenſive knowledge; 
« So ſkill'd in Greek and Roman lore, 
- « Homer and Tully knew not more; 
And in the philoſophic field, 
The ſtagyrite to him muſt yield: 270 
Now you muſt know, at B— the vicar 
« Is old, and given much to liquer 
« From you, dear fir, a ſingle 2 
* Would do the buſineſs with my lord“ 


Thus they their various wants expreſs; 275 
The candidate aſſures redreſs ; 


And all retire in joyful mood, 
Sev'n years to eat chamelion-food. 


The End of Book I. 


|| 


LIBERTY DEPOQSED. 
B O . 


The ARGUMENT. 


Liberty, in grief for the fate of ber empire, ap- 
pears to her truſly ſon Naſo, and unfolds the 
occaſion of her ſorrow, —Naſo propoſes a method 
of driving away corruption by the aſſiſtance 
of the muſes, or by expoſing the folly of thoſe 
. who favour her, and the flavery to which they 
are ſubjett, l. 129.—The goddeſs then charges 
him with her final meſſage to all freemen in ge- 

- weral, but eſpecially to thoſe of ber favourite 
corporation; wherein ſhe ſhews what ſort of 
member is. to be choſen, and what rejetted ; | 
1. 159,—Gtves examples by which freemen are | | 
to form their condu#t, from ſeveral ancient and S | 
worthy families in Cornwall, which county is | 
the ſeat of attion, l. 405.—She leaves Naſo, F 
who, _— to her order, goes to the corpo- _ | 

| ration © 
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ration to declare her mandate, on the morning f 


the election, which is the cauſe of the action in 


the third Book, 464. 


wh fair liberty in tears 


The ruin of her empire fears; 
She ſaw her children diſ- affected, 
Her foe careſs'd, herſelf rejected: 
Tis true, with univeril cry, 
They call her, Mother, Liberty; 
Proteſt to her their firm alliance, 
And bid her enemy defiance; 
But words and actions diſagree, 
Tho? ſlaves they would be counted free; 


And, what's impoſſible to do, 


Would reconcile her to her foe—— 


Near to the place the goddeſs knew 
One friend inviolably true; 


Naſo his name an honeſt wight, 


Too ſerious for a paraſite; 
On no rich vices he beſtows 
His praiſe, or to poor virtue owes: 


While bears round monied raſcals ſwarm, 
20 


To lick unſhapen lumps to form, 


He ſcorns to mend, like ſuch falſe elves, 
Thoſe who refuſe to mend themſelves. 
Not but when wealth and merit meet, 
None readier the connection greet; 


Known or unknown, remote or near, 
All worthy men to him are dear; 
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15 


23 
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In pop'lar favour, or diſgrace; 

Both tranſient! in, or out of place 

His ſtore, tho? ſmall, his wants ſupplies, 
Which no ambition magnifies ; 30 
Nor would he change his ſcanty lot, 

For regal pomp unjuſtly got 

The country juſtice thinks him dull, 

To live by ſuch a ſimple rule; 

To leave his board, and ruſtic wit, 35 
With poor Calliope to ſit: 

And mount the muſes bare-bon'd ſteed, 


Rather than one of Yorkſhire breed:  # 
To know two paltry hounds on high, , 
But not the beſt of all his cry ; 40 


Admire old vagrant Homer's knowledge, 
More than the ſquire's who was at college, 
In baſe-born Maro ſee more charms, 
Than in a dunce of blood and arms: 
And, what is rude, nay, quite unkind, 45 
In ev'ry thing to ſpeak his mind :— 
For dolts, who gain no light from ſchools, 
Count learned men but gloomy fools : 
The Oſtrich thus, it hath been ſaid, 
In darkneſs hides her fooliſh head; 50 
And thinks, becauſe ſhe cannot ee, 
All other things as blind as ſhe— 
To Naſo now the goddeſs goes, 
And looks unutterable woes | 
| D O 
Ver. 39. Two paltry bonn. That is, Sirius and Pro- 
d. 
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( 22) 

.O Goddeſs ! whence that paly hue, 55 

That on thy languid cheeks I view? 

Why on thy brow fits furrow'd care, 

That dull-eyed mother of deſpair ? 

Why ſo bedew'd with tears thy cap ? 

O tell me goddeſs thy miſhap— 60 

Thus Naſo ſaid with fad ſurmiſe, 

And ſoon the goddeſs thus replies: 

Here, long, my ſon, thou knoweſt well, 

Hath been my chief delight to dwell; 

But now the fatal time is come, 63 

(May pitying Jove revert the doom) 

When men will liberty depoſe, 

To crown the vileſt of her foes, - 

Corruption, of infernal kind, 

Whoſe odious origin, we find, # 70 
Sprung from the moſt inceſtuous vice; J 

By Plutus got on avarice— 

And now concealing ſhape and birth, 

She roams amongſt the ſons of earth: 

In ſorcery is us'd to deal, 75 

And can the human heart reveal ; 

Can vary to a thouſand ſhapes ; 

Can men transform to dogs and apes : 

Immodeſt as th* Aſſyrian dame, 

She often changes ſex and name; 80 

| Now 

Ver. 71. Inceſluous wice—Avarice is here counted the 
daughter of Plutus. See book 3, ver 488. 


| Ver. "9g. Afyrian dame—Commentators thus draw the 
nel | between e and r both 
IM 7 


(- ag 
Now poor appears, and now as great 
Bailiff, or miniſter of ſtate. — 
Much ſhe to verbal law is wed, 
And ſeems within the temple bred ; 


Reveals moſt complicated caſes, 8 
And makes them plain as noſe in face is: 
Can darkeſt labyrinths unfold, _ * 


And enter by a clue of gold. 
Poor truth ſhe turns to ridicule; 
And meaſures facts by ſliding rule: 90 


D 2 = A 


practiſed the art of wmmanning ; Semiramis firſt invented 
the making of eunuchs, which *tis likely ſhe diſcovered by 
taking vengeance for having caught the c—, as moſt arts 
are ſtumbled on by accident—Corruption degenerated thoſe 
ſwarms of effeminare inſects that flutter and baſk in the 
ſun-ſhine of a court—Again, they fay Semiramis was fo 
fond of apparent innocence that ſhe kept a dove conſtantly 
by her fide, and cauſed herſelf to be called Semiramis on 
the ſame account, as that word in the Aſſyrian language 
ſignifies a pigeon —Corruption too 1s very fond of the ap- 
pearance of innocence and integrity, and therefore ſhe 
commonly aſſumes the garments of juſtice, — 


The editor confeſſes himſelf not pleaſed with the for- 
mer compariſon z becauſe eunuchs, who conſtituted the 
court of Zedekiah, and other ancient kings, are now 
turned off to the ſtage, and none but a complete man can 
make a complete courtier. 


Ver. 83. Verbal law—S0 called from the elegance and 
conciſeneſs of words, for which our laws have ever been 


46 n 

A gen'rous villain pays her price, 

The worſt of crimes is avarice; 

And greedy rogues endure her curſe, 

Tied up, for tying up their purſe— 

How grave ſhe looks! and, Lord, how big 95 

She ſtruts in long lexonic wig ! 

Dull Midas once for judging wrong, 

Thought beſt to let his hair grow long; 

But wiſer juſtice ever wears 

Enormous wigs to hide her ears— 100 
In Britain once her hated name 

Was branded with reproach and ſhame ; 

While liberty by all careſs'd, 

A peaceful government poſleſs'd :- 

But Gods ! how much the ſcene is chang'd, 105 

To me is Britain now eſtrang'd; 

She the uſurpreſs entertains, | 

Decoy'd by her enſlaving gains 

Profcrib'd and haunted by my foe ; 

To foreign climes condemn'd to go; 110 

What dread emotions rack my heart 

O Chatham, Chatham, muſt we part ? 

O deareft of my ſons for thee, 

Thus long this rebel-iſle I ſee— 

And now of Britain too bereft, 

What earthly ſettlement is left? 

Let all be to corruption giv'n, 

I follow Ruſſel's ſoul to heav'n: - 

Ruſſel in life with me allied, | 

Shall death nor peeviſh fate divide: 120 


$44 


113 


en | 

Tho he aſſum d terreſtrial growth, = * 
_ Yet heav'n's the native ſeat of both; 
From thence, by human love inclin'd, 
We came a bleſſing on mankind , 
And as a ſcourge to ſinful men, 
To heav'n we now return again— 
She ceas'd—ſuppreſs'd in pond'rous grief 
While Naſo proffers this relief— 

By this deſcription well I know, 
Thine, goddeſs, and each Briton's foe 
I know that long with fraudful mien, 
The traitreſs in this iſle hath been; 
Nor here alone, but every ſtate, 
Hath felt this curſed rod of fate. 
It happen'd once, as poets ſing, 
She clip'd the Roman eagle's wing: 
Made her the {port of quarry-fowls, 
And mock'ry of Athenian owls : 
The Muſes mov'd with pity came, 
Againſt the ſtate-deſtroying dame 140 
They ſtrip'd her bare, and ſhew'd the cheat, 
Deform'd, in every public ſtreet : 
The people knew, with juſt offence, 
The wretch miſtook for innocence : 
They bleſs'd the nine, and ev'ry one 
Conſpir'd to hiſs her out of town. 
O goddeſs therefore ſtay thy flight, 
For ſtill thou may*ſt regain thy right: 
Thou whom the tuneful maids befriend, 
A ſacred embaſly canſt ſend 


125 


129 
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145 


I 50, 


8 


** 44 "©" 2 2 
o * r 
A. « = N 1 
4 


( 26.) 
Commit to me th inſtructive boon, 
And Britain ſhall reſound it ſoon: 
Britain will liſten to thy ſtrains, 
And mob corruption from her plains. 
Or ſhould the meſſage prove but vain, 155 
Let goodneſs urge thee to remain, | 
O hear the prayer of honeſt men, 

Think, Sodom had been ſav'd for ten— — 
To whom the queen—go then, my ſon, 
Go firſt to yon electing town; 5 

There let my final charge be known: 

And next to all the land proclaim, 

To be corrupied is the ſhame : 

That brib'ry is the curſed ſin, 

Which brought tif exciſe and famine in; 165 

The bane of juſtice, freedom's foe, 

The private ſource of public woc. 

Bid freemen juſtify their zame, 

Nor make a ſlave and that the ſame: 

Bid them abhor the man who weighs 170 

His purſe againſt another's praiſe ; 

Whoſe place his luxury ſupplies, 

And feeds that moth of ſtates, exciſe : 

Who 

IMITATIONS. 


Fer. 162. -**Hear her (I. e. vices) black trumpet thro? 
the land proclaim, | 
That not to be corrupted is the ſhame” 


Poez Epil. to the ſatires. 


Fer. 164. Tho? poetry indeed be ſuch a fin, 
As I think, that „ dearth and Spaniards 1 in,” 


— 


— 
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Who for a pound by taxes drawn, 

Preſents a penny of their own. 175 
Of ſuch a man the bribing fees, | 

Are like the winter-food of bees ; 

Which greedy dames who rob the hive, 
Replace to keep the ſwarm alive; 
And by this courtly rule endeayour © 180 
To ſtarve, not once, . but ſtarve for ever— 
Not that. all placemen are unjuſt, 

Bur ſuch as ill diſcharge their truſt : 

Who cringe for favour, fawn for pow” 1 
And vary ten times in an hour. 185 
Pointers are leſs expert than they, 

From ev'ry wind to ſcent the prey, 

And in the creeping form betray. 

Theſe act with ſuch a paſſive grace, 

Their notions ſtill ſuit time and place; 190 
And dread t'oppoſe the preſent paſſion, 

In principles, as well as faſhion : 

Much promiſe they conſtituents, 

But pay them nothing in events; 

And in the country curſe the minion, 195 
Yet are in town of his opinion. 

Such men, for their inſidious wiles, 

May be compar'd to crocodiles ; 

Like them, are of amphibious ſort, 

(Live with the commons or the court) 200 
Can various elements digeſt, 

Yet ever hold the warmeſt beſt, 1 
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( 28 } 
But tho' ſome circumſtances ftrike, 
God \'neer two creatures made alike ; 
And by a more exact deſcription, 20g 
Here differ Britiſh from Egyptian: 
Thoſe. cheat by ſmiles, and theſe by mournin g. 
Theſe loſe, and thoſe get ground by turning. 
But now to know theſe crafty vermin, 
Let prudent voters ſtill determine, 210 
To paſs by all their fair profeſſions, 
And heed their ſuffrage in the ſeſſions. 
O Cornwall, Devon, Hereford, 
Think on the caſe you late deplor'd: 
O think when rude officious clowns, 213 
The mob of mean incorp'rate towns, 
Had law for breaking in your houſes, 
Nor ſacred were the rooms of ſpoules : 
Rejoice th' intruſion is remov'd, | 
But note the perſons that approv'd. 220 
Prudence enſnar d by crafty vice 
May ſuffer once, but cannot twice. 
Let once a gen'rous horſe be ſought, 
And with enticing forage caught ; 
Then mount, and ride him out of breath, 225 
Load, harraſs, almoſt ſtarve to death; 
Return him to the boundleſs plain, 
And try your ſkilful craft again : 


In 


Fer. 216. The mob, &c.—This can never mean Exciſe- 
men, as ſome readers may injuriouſly imagine ; every one 
in that office being a perſon of ſome rank and education, 
nay many of them real gentlemen, as NA by * 


. 

In vain the tempting grain you ſhake, 

And hide the teins behind your back; 230 

He nods, he ſnorts, he flings his heels 

And in a roomy circle wheels 

His eruel uſage calls to mind, 

Then flies and leaves the bribe behind: 

But the ſame bait for ever paſſes, 235 

To ſnare the unobſerving aſſes— 

Would every freeman thus agree, 

To ſcorn all influence and fee; 

Britannia's- ample flag unfurl'd 

Should dictate to th* obedient world. 240 

But ſince they act like ſelfiſh knaves, 

Rightly their rulers make them ſlaves, 

Of bribing felony the doom 

Is ſev'n years baniſhment at home; 

And he that ſooner would break looſe, 245 

May ſeek his freedom in a nooſe : 

For know, my Britons, if ſtill mine, 

The man who gets your votes by coin, 

When ſent him, will reject your pray'r, 

And quick diſperſe the whole in air: 250 

How dare you ſend him your inſtructions, 

Unleſs you previous grant deductions ? = 
E | His 

IMITATION. 
Ver. -250. Diſberſt the whole. in air 


Audicit & voti Phœbus ſuccedere partem 
Mente dedit; ;, partem volucres diſperſit in aras. 


Vid. En. 11. 


(30. 

His eaſh exempted him from ſuch, 
Or elſe he thinks he paid too much. 
Thus velvet-heads the pay encreaſe, 255 
To make their tutor hold his peace; 
And leave coy ſcience and her ſchools, 
To ſuch as cannot bribe as fools ; 
While they adore, . with rites profane, 
Corruption's ſhrine in George's lane— 260 

Let not a neighb'ring int'reſt win, 
And bring a diſtant member in; 
Who choſen by my. lord's directions, 
Viſits. you only at elections; 
So little known, ſo dark his fame, 265 
Few of you but forget his name ; 
Unleſs court calendars you take, 
To keep your memories awake; 
Where him in various parts you find, 
With many kindred cyphers join'd : 270 
Which worthleſs are, like him, and baſe, 
If you remove them from their place— 
Such are not pillars (wits relate) 
But caterpillars of- the ſtate : 
Their native mother they devour, 275 
And waſting her encreaſe In pow'r. 
So ſnakes, ſome natraliſts will tell ye, 
Take ſhelter in their mother's belly, 
Until their  bulks, enormous grown, 
Her body burſt to ſave their, own— 280 
Not but a patriot ſhould ſucceed, ü 
Tho born upon the banks of Tweed; 

"A "But 


A . x» 


But let the candidates be known, 
Then make the man of worth your own. 
Make not a raſh and ſudden choice, 285 
But on condition give your voice : 
Bind every one who repreſents, 
To vote triennial parliaments: 
What made the conſuls act with grace, 
But ſhort continuance of place ? 290 
Few metals are ſo pure, but muſt 
Buy lying long, contract a ruſt; 
And cankers certainly enſue 
A fall of miniſterial dew. 
Let members promiſe to repeal 295 
That act by which you loſe your meal, 
And lawleſs millers ſafely ſteal: 
O make them ſhake at penal evils; 
Arch rogues in white like Lybian devils ! 
Let them enact on pain of ſeizure, 300 
The uſe of gen'ral weight and meaſure : 
Make farmers fear a human rod, 
Who trample on the laws of God; 
E 2 And 


Ver. 284. Make the man of worth your own,—that is, the 
man of the longeſt purſe, and moſt liberal hand— _ 
A freeman of Michell. 


Fer. 295. &c. Ad repeal—Tho? there be no act of par- 
liament that I knOW of to indemnify millers in their ex- 
travagant plunders, yet the determination of the chief 
juſtices-is of equal effect, and therefore may be conſidereꝗ 
As lach zi i. " . art. Millers. 
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( 3a ) 

And when his plenteous hand has ſown, 
Can reap a famine of their own— 305+ 

Reject the man whoſe , ample ſtore 
Yields no aſſiſtance to the poor; 
Who while pale poverty in pangs, 
Expires in famine's croel fangs, 
Can view the ſcene with ruthleſs eyes, 310 
And hear with unconcern her cries: 
For none inhuman or unjuſt - 
Would well diſcharge. a public ruſt; 
Virtue alone ſupports, a. ſtate, | 
But vice ſubverts it ſoon or late 315 1 
This truth of old the Medeans fw, 
Who choſe no lings by lineal law; 
But ſpurn'd a vicious royal blood, 
And deem'd him royal that was good 
This too, as clearly may be ſhown, 320 
From an example of our own: 
In ev private virtue great; 
Was Chatham ere he rul'd the ſtate; 
And in return the gods have giv'n, 
To, know but little leſs than Heav'inz; 9325 
To grace his country, ſhame her foes, 
And heal a plaintive people's woes— 
Tho? ſcribblers point their venal-quill, 
My Chatham will be Chatham ſtill. 
Shall ſuch eclipſe his fame ? g foo” © 330 
May noify curs bark down the moon” ' 
As ſoon an owP's funereal hoot” 
Shall rival Philomela's * . * 


4 5 


(Or ſcribbleſt but to change thy rags 5 
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And all the rumbling garret-choir, 

Exceed Apollo's tuneful lyre. 335. 
What madneſs, Codrus, made thee rage, 

And yelp againſt the Britiſh ſage ? 

Has hunger bit thee, poor buffoon ? 

Or lies thy cell too near the moon? 

Or rather is thy fury, ſkill? 

And for thy proſtituted quill, 

Hait thou a mite from courtiers bags? 


— 
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240. , 
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Thus beggars craftily inſane 

Sing words diſcordant and profane; 
And gain an alms, how vaſtly odd! 
By venting nonſenſe againſt God— 
A poet once a ſatire writ, | 
So fraught with ridicule and wit; 
That the poor wretch therein expos'd, 
By hemp his ſnameful being clos'd: 
But thy lampoons are all fo dull, 
Avg of ſuch ſtupid notions full; 
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345 


359 


Ver. 339. Or lies thy cell tov near the monm,— Alludes to. 
the place of reſidence of ſuch writers, which is explained 
in this e 

Poets are poor, the proverb cries, 

But here we prove the proverb lies; 

For they in garrets tune their lyre, 
And certainly no men liye higher — 


Ver. 343 To change thi raps, —TDhat is, at the pa | 
mills, a convenience ſometimes- experienced by the ex- 
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Cn) 
That couldſt thou but thy folly ſee, 
No one would hang himſelf but thee— 333 
Ceaſe, Codrus, and no longer jar 
With virtue in a fruitleſs war: 
For know, ſhould Vulcan from his den, 
Preſent each grub an iron pen; 
Tho? ſuch a number might be told, 360 
As Pandemonium fill'd of old; 
Should Neptune too, in aid of theſe, 
Convert to ink his ample ſeas ; | 
And were there ſo much paper giv'n, 
As would ſurround the plains of Heav'n: 365 
The pens ſhould fail, the ſeas be drain'd, 
And all the boundleſs reams be ſtain'd, 
Ere truth would Chatham's faith miſtruſt, 


Or think his patriot ſoul unjuſt— 


Chuſe 


Fer. 358. Should Vulcan, &c.—Poſlibly there are ſome 
moderate critics, that will cenſure this fiction, as being 
uncommon and 'extravagant ; but we ought to conſider, 
that the ſpeaker is a goddeſs, and her paſſions heightened 
by the ill treatment of her worthieft ſon.— Tis known 
alſo, that, according to the Heathen mythology, the Gods 
may aſſiſt mortals in unjuſt deeds; ſuch as fighting in a 
wrong cauſe, fc. and therefore liberty ſays, that notwith- 
ſtanding they ſhould lend their aid to theſe worthleſs 
ſcribblers, it would be ineffeftual to change truth to 
error. | | atk. 


Fer. 361 L according 10 Milton, was a 
palace filled with an infinite number of Devils, which 
M. Boileau ſcoffingly callirRabbl of Devils ; à term 
happily 9 to 1g i tea writers as would 


(3853 


Chuſe not a wild and giddy youth, 370 
Unpractis'd in the paths. of truth; 
UnſkilPd in patriotic lore, 
And late from Italy come o'er; 
Where he from college, or from ſchool, 
Had travell'd to compleat the fool; 375 
In coxcomb airs, and female prate, 
More fit to judge, than things of ſtate : 
Whoſe freedom in a maſquerade is, 
And love of liberty with ladies 
As pines when young and ſlender bend, 380 
Nor can with Zolus contend ; , 
But this, or that way, are inclin'd, 
Obedient to his various mind; 
So youth, affail'd with ſubtle tales, 
Are blown by miniſterial gales ; 385 
But more ſedate and ſteady grown, 
Defy all impulſe but their on. 
Not but there are of early age, 
As Cato firm, as Neſtor ſage; 
Who ſhun with gravity innate, 390 
The follies of the youthful ſtate ; 
And are at twenty wiſer far 
Than many a hoary-headed Parr : 
When ſuch uncommon parts attract, 
| Let Truro teach you how to act. 395 
Degen'rate Britain ſtill ſupplies 
Men virtuous, ſteady, juſt and wiſe : 
Who love their rights, religion, king, 
And ſcorn to act a paitial thing. 
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To ſuch alone direct your choice; 400 


To ſuch alone ge heart and voice 
Haſt thou not, Cornwall, many a name, 
That hardly malice dares defame ? 

Haſt thou not free from every ſtain, | 


*B*ſc*w*n, B**th*mp, and 'Tr*m*ne ? 405 


And yet to make the number fuller, 
TriPwny, Hey, Renhl“gh, B*IFr ? 


O ler not ſuch thy "ſuffrage ſue, 


Wouldſt thou to liberty be true: 


0 Wich families like theſe begin, 410 


Go out, compel them to come in: 
On no court - ſy cophants confide, 
But be thou from thyſelf ſupplied z 
Nor imitate thy ſiſter Devon, 


Who of her children lov'd but ſeven; 413 


And Spaco-hke expelPd her _— 
For one more courtly- to ſucceed :- 

As if the bounteous hand of 0 
Had but one Linge, on P*rk*r giv'n; 


One D' ke in all her rights acute; 420 


One B*mpf**de to defend her fruit. 
But why ſhould I particulate, 
To ſhew:a worthy candidate? 
What man among the common croud, 
But knows a ſun-beam from a cloud? 425 
$A 
Ver. 416. 3 was the nurſe of — 
who to ſave him expoſed WY own Ni 


( 32 ) 
A man of probity and ſenſe, 
From one_of fraud and violence? 
Judge, O my Britons, judge aright, 
Nor value darkneſs more than light: 
Nor bribe, nor influence regard, 4.30 
But give to merit its reward : 
Like frank electors at Devizes, 
Where each the proffer'd fee deſpiſes; 
Where none but worthy men ſucceed, - 
And thoſe from all expences freed 435 
O may no crafty courtier charm ye, | 
With promis'd place in fleet or army: 
O may your patriotic zeal, 
Make private yield to public weal; 
Nor count a wat'ring pot for gain, 440 
When you may bid a gen'ral rain. 5 
So ſhall your feuds, your parties ceaſe, 
And Britain know internal peace; 
So ſhall her plains with plenty ſmile, 
And liberty regain her iſle. | 445 
Go now, my fon, the charge unfold, 
Ere votes in canvaſſing be fold : 
For leaden-footed time, at laſt, 
Hath thro' the ſev'nfold circle paſt : 
| Tho? flow approaching as the light, 430 
To him that languiſhes by night: 
e And 

Ver. 432. The benden & Devizes have always 
ſhewn themſelves to be a difinterefted and public-ſpirited 
body, and haye l N r corruption in 


her fierceſt he * 720 


& » 
And as with him that works for debt; 
The lazy ſun averſe to ſet : 
And now to yonder fav'rite town, | 
The worthleſs man of worth is down. 454 
Corruption led him. to the place, 
And gets him favourers apace : 
Th' infectious . paſſion ſhe inſpires, 
Sires catch from ſons, and ſons from ſires. 
Thus when. that curſe of farmers, rot, 460 
In one unhealthy. ſheep. has got ; 
Swift through the flock contagion flies, 

The flock corrupted droops and dies. 
The goddeſs ends, and takes her leave, 
While Naſo , ponders to atchieve 465 
Tb. entruſted charge, and to the town 
Haſtens to make his meſſage known. 467 


The End of Boox II. 
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The ARGUMEN T. 


Corruption goes to ſolicit the aſſiſtance of Bacchus, 
but finds him indiſpoſed for ſerious matters, fin- 
ing of Venus, &c.—A deſcription of bis bower 
ſuppoſed to be on mount Falernus, 1. 25.—Som- 
nus lays the roaring Bacchus afleep, I. 49.— 
Corruption goes to the cave of Plutus, and 
agrees with bim to alſiſt ber at the election, I. 53. 
be returns with Plutus to the Bower of 
Bacchus, from whence they all repair to the 
Borough, 1. 98.—The morn of the election ariſes 
and. the oppoſing candidates appear, l. 115,— 
Naſo declaims aloud to the freemen, the chargs | 1 
of liberty, which be bad received, while the | 
goddeſs, fitting in the form of a dove on an ad- l 
jacent tower,  claps ber wings in token of ap- 1 
probationg ̃ꝓ reden offended at the _ 
FF _ﬀvl w=eo_e__” 


ICS eo » 
| r 
of 4 4 = ” 4 
= PF ; I" 
"mit N 
* ' 


* * L , 4 - * 2 \ 
AR * g ; 
©, F_ ; 3 
«i {> 3 od N * , » % 


n 

freht takes the ſhape of a kite, and purſues the 
dove thrice round the town, |. 141.—A4 corrupt 
enthuſiaſt explains this prodigy, 1. 185.—The 
voters prepare for fight, l. 212.—An enumera- 
tion of therr leaders, l. 217, &c. 225, &c.— 
. Corruption with the two gods takes the field, 
Her ſpeech to the friends of liberty, which 
- wccafions 4 great revolt; to pacify which 
' the goddeſs takes the ſhape of Solon, and ex- 
claims againſt bribery and corruption, |. 247. 
The battle begins, l. 38 3.—— Honor, the hero 
for liberty diſtinguiſhes bimſelf, I. 397.—Pru- 
dence warns him againſt the arms of the gods, 
I. 403.—Prugence ſlain by ſelf-love, who, being 
purſued by Honor, runs behind the ſhield of Bac- 
'chus, I. 434.— Honor engages with Bacchus, is 
brotight to the ground, and delivered over to 
Plutus, who lays bim and honeſty together, 
1. -455.—The goddeſs forſakes the field, and the 
whole army of ber friends yield to corrup- 
tion, 1. 501. 


IJEANTIME corruption ſeeks allies, 
And to the fuddling Bacchus hies: 
Three ample ſtrides the monſter makes, 
And with h fourth Falernus ſhakes; 
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Fer. 3. Three ample ſtrides, Kc, 
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For there the God his orgies keeps, 8 
At hours when peaceful virtue ſleeps: 


She finds him roaring o'er a bowl, 


While midnight frowns upon the pole; 
Of Venus he with falt'ring tongue, 

In dull unequal numbers ſung 3 

Yet, what a paradox may ſhow, 

His numbers might be ſaid to flow: 
For, gun-like, in this charg'd condition, 
He never ſpeaks without emiſſion. 


A better way to manage tones, 15 


Than 'tis to fill the mouth with ſtones: 
Hence modern bards replete with wine, 
Caſt out full many a liguid line; 
Such in times paſt have never been, 
Nor ſhall in future times be ſeen. 
Corruption thrice her buſineſs ſpoke; 
And thrice the god returns a joke: 
No time, he cries, for cares or ſorrow, 
There is for ſerious things to-morrow. 
She fits, and now the bow'r ſurveys, 25 
Inlaid with curling vines and bays: | | 
No door admiſſion here denies, 1 
But open many a paſſage lies | i 
To enter, yet the giddy rout . | 
Within, can find no paſſage out.— 20 ö 
Six prints adorn a folding ſcreen, | 
Which only in the bowl are ſeen ; : | 
The falſe reflection all deceives, | 
Who look upon the magic waves: N 


20 


( 42 ) 

From melancholy, mirth aroſe ; . 
Repentance, endleis pleafure ſhows ; 
Her ſnakes converted into flutes, 
With fancied trills amuſe the brutes : 
Poverty ſhines in robes of gold, 
Like plenty glorious to behold ;- 40 
Shame takes the garb of honour thence ; 
And fin the mien of innocence; | 
Religion, turn'd to ſuperſtition, 
Forms in the all- reverting viſion 
Now riots on the drunken pow'r, 


33 


45 
Till Somnus enters in the bow'r; | 
Corruption courts the ſleepy god, 
To lay old Liber in a nod; 
Somnus with complaiſance complies, 
And throws a miſt before his eyes; 50 


Dull phantoms o'er his fancy creep— 

The room revolves—He finks in fleep— 
And now to feek another aid, 

She leaves the god in flumbers laid: 

To Plutus' ſplendid cave ſhe flies; 

The monied pow'r acceſs denies, 

Till ſhe her name and bufineſs told, 

Then opes the radiant valves of gold. 

For by the God's unrighteous rules, 

Few enter here but knaves and fools: 60 

If ſmiling fortune figns' the pals, 

It gains admiſſion for an aſs: 

Or if injuſtice but ſubſcribe, 

In raſhes her r cen tribe. wing 5 
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But ſeldom here the God admits 
Poets, philoſophers, or wits : 


Theſe ſtand aloof, and duck the pate, 


To golden fools, that paſs the gate; 
Nor think it hardly reconcil'd, | 
That Plutus Should not know his child; 
Since ev'n in common life tis ſeen, 
The rich will ſoon forget their kin. 
Corruption now in ſtedfaſt gaze, 
Views all the ſcene with great amaze ; 
Each utenſil that can be thought, 

Was here in gold or ſilver wrought z 
But chiefly what her eye detains, 

Was an extended length of chains; 
Like thoſe of love they all appear, 
Delightful, while untried, to wear; 
But put the tempting evils on, 

And ev'ry wretch will wiſh them gone. 
Then turning to the God, ſhe cries, 
O pow'r who makeſt all men wiſe; 
Who canſt maintain a wrongful caule, 


And break the cobweb, human laws; 


Virtue before whoſe face retires, 
And languid honeſty expires. 
Thine aid, omanipotent ! I aſk, 

O help me in the doubtful taſk ; 
For by thy favour and protection, 
Pm ſure to conquer each election. 
Spare me as many golden chains, 
As freemeg contains: 


70 
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( 44 ) 

Aſſiſtance lend to put them on, 95 
And for the worth of ev'ry one, 
Some act a tenfold price ſhall pay, 
When I have fafe fecur'd the prey. 
The Sire affents—away. they come, 
And enter Bacchus ruffled room: 100 
The God they find in awkward yawn, 
For Somnus is but juſt withdrawn. 
Corruption his aſſiſtance craves, 
To combat with the voting ſlaves ; 
She promiſes the ſenſual fot 105 
Good tipple, and to pay the ſhot: 
On theſe conditions he complies, 
To tempt the doubtful enterprize. 
Swift as the rays of Phœbus fly, | 
Emerging from a nether ſky, 110 
The warriors wing th' etherial way, | 
And inftant reach the place of fray. 
In air no viler league hath been, 
Since Satan there met death and fin, 

Aurora from her purple bed ” ITS 
Now roſe, and ſtarry tapers fled : 
Monkeys and wolves forſake the plain, 
And human name-ſakes take the ſcene. 
And now th* elective body come, 
To give by poll the final doom: 120 
Th' oppoſing candidates appear, 
Here Promo ſtands, and Conon there: 
Conon by liberty belov'd N 

Had been in ev'ry truſt ap 
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Oft had he foild the minions might, 125 
Oft bravely gain'd his country's right; | 

And honeſtly refus'd to ſtoop 

To golden calves which kings ſet up. 

And now the goddeſs recommends 

His virtues to her loyal friends ; 130 

. Her loyal friends his worth confeſs, 

And with him ſuitable ſucceſs. 
Meanwhile among the voting croud, 

Naſo declaims his charge aloud ; 

Nor ſpares a word the goddeſs ſpoke, 133 

Howe'er it pleaſure or provoke: lo 

. While liberty, in form a dove, 
Stood on a pinnacle above ; 

And when her ſon's oration ceas'd, 

Roſe thrice and clapp'd her wings well-pleas'd-.140 

Corruption vengeful at .the ſight, | 

Springs up, in*ſhape a beaky kite, 

And at the pigeon ſwiftly flies, 

Which cuts as ſwift the yielding ſkies ; 

And thus in all th' elector's view, 145 

Thrice round the fav'rite town they flew: . 

At length, top narrowly purſu'd, 

The dove on the defenſive ſtood ; 

But long her feeble flutt'ring might 

Could not protract th* unequal fight. 150 

The kite ſoon ſeiz'd the vanquiſh'd prey, 

And in his talons bore away; 

Not far for, wondrous to be told, 

The bird of prey foregoes his hold; 
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( 46) | 
The dove towards the Zenith flies, 155 
And vaniſhes in upper ſkies. 
The throng amaz'd at this portent 
In vain conjecture what it meant; 
Till a diſſenter of the place, 
Came to explain the fatal caſe; 160 
One of enthuſiaſtic merit, E 3 
Who told all ſecrets by the ſpirit; 
Knew whole frail wives would go aſtray, 
And how to. put them in the way: 
If neighbours caſh or goods were gone, 165 
To him alone the thief was known; 
And many other things as rare, 
He could with certainty declare. 
And now by light of th' inner man, 
To folve the omen thus began. 170 
Alas, my friends, you ſeek to know, 
What brings unutterable woe 
When ill events are previous known, 
They teem witlr evils not their own; 
Fear magnifies the confequence | 175 
And racks the fancy with ſuſpence. 
Ev'n better fortunes when reveal'd 
Produce leſs pleaſure than conceal'd : 
Succeſs foreſeen infipid grows, 
The bliſs from expectation flows; 180 
Fancy is fate, mild or ſevere, 
All good or ill is hope or fear. 
But now anticipate your grief, 
The omen T deſcribe in brief. 


(2-1 


The dove that ſtood on yonder tow'r, 185 
An emblem was of freedom's pow'r ; 
Corruption the rapacious kite, 

That by the chaſe and conqu'ring "oY 
Denotes on this deciſive day, 

Her influence will get the ſway, 190 
But not without a languid fray. 

The dove's aſcent ſhews freedom driv'n 
From hence, will ſeek her native heav'n. 
Here ended the diſſembling cheat, 

And wept to cover his deceit : 195 
For juſt before corruption told, : 
How he the wonder ſhould unfold ; 

And chear'd him with a purſe of gold. 

And now amongſt the voting foes, 

A loud diſcordant din aroſe ; 200 
While ſome applaud, ſome diſapprove, 
Thoſe for the kite, and theſe the dove. 

G 2 So 


Ver. 185. The dove, —- Perhaps there may be a miſtake 
in the explanation of this prodigy ; ſince it is not impro- 
bable that the dove on the tower was the ghoſt of that 
honeſt, harmleſs, innocent elector, Mr. Benjamin Dove, 
Apothecary ; who unfortunately fell a victim to Bacehus, 
at an election, May 26, 1754, and whoſe epitaph is too 
well known to the facetious to be here inſerted. —Virgil 
informs us that human paſſions are retained after death, 
and therefore no wonder if Mr, Dove was returned to his 
favourite work of elections.—.— - 
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So inconſiſtent are their tones, 

As when -a flight of lazy drones 

With greedy maw conſpire to drive 
The buſy people from the hive; 

And ſolemn hums, and ſhriller ſqualls 
Are heard from their invaded walls. 

So loud as frogs their clamour make, 
When drunk of the Theſſalian lake; 
And ſhouting with recover'd voice, 
Make rocks, and hills reſound the noiſe. 
be electors now for fray prepare, 
And all their ſeveral ſides declare. 

O muſe, the leading chiefs ſuggeſt, 
And ſay what party each confeſs'd— 
Firſt honor takes ſupreme command, 
Of thoſe who for the goddeſs ſtand: 
And next, of Amazonian bieed, 
Prudence and honeſty ſucced; 

Wich truth and innocence, and grace, P 
Who. caſt a dignity on place. 
Theſe animate their ſcanty troops, 
And fix on liberty their hopes— 
Thoſe who corruption's voice obey, 
Have baſe /elf-love the firſt in ſway ; 
Shame, perfidy, and ignorance, 

With rapine, pride, and arrogance, 
Their crouded regiments advance. 

As when from bleak Moſcovian groves, 
The ſbaggy bears in num'rous droves, 
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( 49 ) 
Herding obſcure a mighty ſpace, 
And patch old winter's prudiſh face ; 
With roaring ſeek their latent food, 
And, court the unrelenting flood : 235 
Such numbers now in thick array, 
As noiſy, and as rude as they, 
Imbrown the field and ſeek the fray— 
The armies front to front oppos'd, 
A dirty interval inclos'd ; . 240 
Their noſes caſt a purple glare, 
And ſmokers fume the ambient air 
The gods now take the fatal field, 
Each bearing an impervious ſhield ; 
Their warlike deeds on each engrav'd, 245 
What nations ſlain, and what enſlav'd 
Corruption Promo's form bely'd 
And led a god on either fide: 
An olive branch on high ſhe held, 
But kept her ſword and chains conceal'd; 259 
And when ſhe nearly reach'd the van, | 
Thus to her enemies began 
O Freemen what infernal fiend 
Kindles your rage againſt your friend ? 
Your trueſt int'reſt J regard, 255 
And would you thus my cares reward ? * 
Would you, like brutes, with ſavage joy, 
The hands that nouriſh you deſtroy ? 
When will you ceaſe this fooliſh ſtrain, 
Let us our liberty maintain? 260 


1 

Would you be free increaſe your ſtore, 
For, to be ſlaves, is to be poor. 
This maxim wiſer freemen hold, 
And therefore, in a box of gold 
Their freedom give, to ridicule 265 
Thoſe who contemn this golden rule: 
For were it not an empty word, 
To ſhut it up had been abſurd— 
Freedom is only in the mind, 
And there ſhould never be confin'd : 270 
Prieſts, . who thereon reſtraint impoſe, 
Are ſure the worſt of all your foes. 
Self int'reſt the divine creator 
Made the firſt principle of nature; 
And hence *tis impious to refuſe 275 
A bribe, or curb your ſelfiſh views. 
For who one 'paſſion hath deny'd, 
Has done a mental ſuicide ; 
A viler crime, and greater ſhame, 
Than to deftroy a mortal frame. 280 
Heed not, my friends, the fear-form'd nonſenſe, 
Suggeſted by that bugbear conſcience ; 
That bias of wrong educations, | 
That civil policy of nations. 
Conſcience is but a parſon's daughter, 285 
(On prude religion he begot her) 
A formal laſs of baſhful mien, 
And ever ſubject of the ſpleen. | 

From ſighs and vows ſhe ſtands unſnaken, 


Core] 

On firſt debauch what cries are ſpent! 
What threats of endleſs puniſhment ! 
But next more eaſy ſhe ſubmits, 
And woman-like the bold acquits 
At length by uſe familiar grown, 

No drab more paſſive found in town. 
This cuſtom is well known at court, 
Where if the noiſy girl reſort, 

In vain are prudiſh arts diſplay'd, 
For ſeldom ſhe returns a maid, 


295 


300 


Thus ſhould you looſe your inward fetters 


Thus ſhould you imitate your betters. 
Lord ! how the men of ſpirit gibe, 
To ſee a tool refuſe a bribe; 

As if from him alone the ſtate 
Receives her good or evil fate : 

But let the ſtate or fall, or riſe, 


Who mind their private views are wiſe. 


With ſuch internal guile ſhe ſtrove 
Their minds from freedom to remove; 
Nor all in vain, for now aroſe 
A great revolt amongſt her foes— 

Fair liberty with weeping eyes, 
Stood forth in well - diſſembled guiſe: 
Solon to mortal view ſhe ſeem'd, - 

An alderman by all eſteem'd: IF 
Thrice he the worſhip'd chair ſupplied, 
And ſtill corruption's pow'r defied ; 

So great was his judicial care, 


395 


310 


(_ 32. ) 
© But that he was of modeſt mould, 

4 E And hated chains tho' made of gold— 
43 O friends deſiſt the goddeſs cries, 
= Nor heed corruption's artful lies : 
For now no real Promo ſpoke, 325 
And tempted you to take the yoke; 

But when ſhe ceas'd her vile harangue, 

And turn'd her to her laviſh gang, 

Behind I ſaw her bribing pelf, 

And knew corruption there herſelf — 330 
Ev'n now I ſee the wretch conceal'd, 

And under Promo's viſage veiPd. 
1 fee amongſt her hateful train, 

Lean ſlavery drag her iron chain: 
Poverty, hunger, and deſpair, 335 
With meagre famine join the rear. 

And now while I your eyes unfold, 

Will you on wretchedneſs lay hold ? 

Surely in vain th' enſnaring net 

In ſight of any bird is ſet : . 
And quite as vain, the naked hook 
Is dapp'd along the limpid brook— 
True, but you cry, © what hook, what ſnare ? 
What wretchedneſs ſhould we beware? 
—_ Faith, we can no ſuch- horrors ſee, 345 
PFPeor how ſprings _ſlayery from 'a fee?“ 
- Juſt ſo a mauſe, bow Blind to fare ! 
Sees food wien e oe grate; 
And ſtrait dJ as his ſides, 


Ka 2 thro the narroꝶ a —Y 5. 


„ 
With lux'ry feeds, nor feels 4 dovibt; 
Before he thinks of getting out 
But then too late the cheat obſerves, 
Curſes his ignorance, and ſtarves 

This certain truth, O freemen, know, 255 
Bribes are the ſeed whence taxes grow; 
And tho' no god the labour bleſs, 
It yields a wonderful encreaſe 
For what is all this mighty pother 
Of candidates againſt each other? 360 
Theſe advertiſements, libels, bills, 
Traſh that the weekly papers fills? 
In truth ſuch ſervile paragraphs 
Are only freedom's epitaphs— 
Bribes, fagots, promiſing, deceiving,” 369 
Great gifts, and greater vows of giving 
What are they? but a certain token, 
Of Britain's conſtitution broken! 
That knaves, who ſnatch the veſſel's ange 
Make for the port of place and peerage; 370 
Nor mind how ſoon ſhe wreck or founder, 
n but _ the floating plunder— 

H Nou. 


Ver. 361. Libels.—Poſibly the author had in his * 
a libellous advertiſement inſerted in many papers, againſt & 


a candidate and his friends by a mob of electors be- 
longing to a certain Borough in Somerſetſhire; in which 


Vas the moſt illibetal Aut ablyſing Janguage, ſubſcribed 
by a long liſt of taylor, £oblers, Jeavengers, &c. very 
0 en of which failed to * = to Wer dame .—. 


"4 —_—w 
. 
2 


As \# WY 

A x} * 
rn 

1 


— 


#% 
* 25 
r 


** 
4 
* 
- 
4 . 
4 : 
F | U 
7 * 
2 Fo x 
85 b 
© + 


- - \ : ** 
1 # . N 4 83 0 4 A 93 1 * 
e 


W eee 


nn 
p a | 
+ 6 TW 


+ 
IE 
- = * 


F 


. 
N 


{ 5+ ) 
Now, now, my friends, tis not too late 
Io raiſe and cheer a drooping ſtate; 
But if you let th' occaſton go, 375 
Another you may never know: N 
Devour your carcaſes ere dead; 

And ſend you to your final doom, . 
Before the next election come 380 
Thus ſhe their flexile humour bends, 
And ſoon the whole defection ends. 

Both parties to the battle run, 
Which firſt che potent Gods begun— 
To Plutus hands what numbers yield ! 385 
What troops by Bacchus 'ftrew the field! 
As when great Jove with awful frown, | 
Graſps the red bolts, and hurls them down; 
When with loud roars the thunder rolls, 
And frequent flames involve the poles; 390 
The wine in erouded herds are wont 

To cock their twiſted tails and grunt; 

Run foaming on with frightful din, 

And tilting plunge thro: thick and thin: 
Thus from the thund'ring Bacchus flies 395 
The ſwiniſn band of enemies, — 
But Honor rallies them again, 
And animates the drooping train: 

From wing to wing the here flies, 
Where er the fumes of ſlaughter riſe— 400 


CW 1 
Th' immortals fee his martial rage, 
And long in combat to engage: 
Prudence the daring chief alarms 
Againſt th impenetrable arms. ' 
Fear not, ſhe cries, the human odds, 495 
But ſhun the all- ſubduing gods. 1 2 
While prudence thus her cares canſeſrd, 5 
Self love, who ftaod behind the reſt, 0 
His pray'r to Murcia thus addreſs d: 1 
O grant me goddeſs to deſtroy 410 
This common bane of all our joy; | 
Who goads thy dewny ſans from eafe, - 
To tempt our lands or faithlefs ſeas ; 
Who taught the worſhipfut. the may's, . 
1 (Tho? he, heav'n knows, is almoſt hare,) 415 

To mind the uſeful awl and end; | 
Nor on court promiſes depend 
And daily hatches ſome deſign 
Againſt corruption's ſway and thine. 
If, goddeſs, thou direct the blow, 420 
To lay this curs'd virago low, 
A ſteer unconſcious of the yoke 
Shall yearly on thine altar {moke, 
He faid—and for a good portent, 
A dexter turkey-cock is ſent ; 425 
His lazy wings can ſcarce fuſtain 
TY ry: "hump above the plain | 

e Ye 
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St ne ſhews that — N 
be happy omen knew, 439 
rt his enemy in view; | 
= as ſhe turn'd, and ſtill behind, 

: We ht on equal terms declin'd. 

* P ſtooping to the plain, | 
buſied to deſpoil the lain, 435 
Wives: behind a a deadly blow - 
pod by her deceitful foe. 
beheld her parting breath, 

Sad ruſhes to revenge her death. 

wat Hove trembling at the view, 440 
Like Aruns, ſuddenly withdrew : | 
Boaſting in flight, he ſhuns the field, 

Till Bacchus hides him with his ſhield. 

All hail him victor, and proclaim | 
The deed, and his immortal fame. 445 
Thus when a coward gander ſteals | 
Slyly to pour” the trav'ler's heels; 


Behind 


F Per. 446.—1 doubt not but a great number of binary 
critics will be gathered about the carcaſe of this gander, 
and make no leſs noiſe than the congratulating flock. —- 
But pray, Critics, why may not a gander be ad- 
mitted into heroic poetry as well as geeſe, which Homer 
mſes in fimile? and no doubt but that in his flock of 
geeſe there were alſo ſome ganders — not to mention 
that a gander is nearly related to Promo the mortal Hera 
of this Poem, as well for name, as for cackling to a 
fooliſh party, and being excellent at Back-biting ftzan» 
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Behind he ſtalks in peace profound. 
And gives a moſt diſhoneſt wounxdz 
Then boaſting to the flock retires, 
And thence a noiſy praiſe acquires. 
Honor purſues, leſs wiſe than brave, 
Nor minds the counſel prudence gave; 
But raging in a fatal hour, | Le 
He dares in arms the drunken powr. 433 
The god aloft a bottle held, : <4 
From whence a purple fountain well'd: 
This at the fearleſs chief he throws, 
And hits between the chin and noſe. 
He falls, and vomits forth a flood 
Of foam, and wine, and ſeeming blood. 
The god to Plutus leaves the prize, 
And on the ſhiv'ring army flies; 

Where by his dread omnipotence a 
Fell trutb, and grace, and innocence: 465 
Nor theſe alone enhance his fame, ; 
But numbers of inferior name— 

Honefty well the danger knew, 

And to relieve the, gen'ral flew : . 
Her ſhigld ſhe on *the victim laid; 470 
But Plutus mock'd the feeble aid, 2 F 
And raiſing high his gold - tipp'd dart, ; -= 
He finds the proſtrate leader's heart. | > 
Which honeſty had ſcreen'd ſo well, 8 
Tha vt ip Cb bet Broke th fu: 475 


( 58 ) | 
revalves 
Lonor 


dies. 

the victor ere he 

And braves > 0 . : 
Thou 3 blinkard | know 
_— 0 
Were we axiliar 44: 19mg 1 ea 
The m 4 — ter's ſpear: 
ity 2 ne fight, ; 485 
| 4. vi ſuc | 
— without — 
* | . 
as Minerva, dread 
= had been perry 
Her I oft —_— 
bor ca | 3 ſhe ſcar d eh 
But ' 
4 * * | 
And fa eee T KC. 
| To ack . e 
= and ceaſe the 
this 

Know 


ire loſt, 
her empire 
ſaw a 
deſs 2 
The god enly . at her os 
And ſudd 8 5 5 
Thrice on : = 
Then 22 * N 5 12 
5 2 chem one 
And tow 
The gods 


if thine 
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Mute they come forth, and tamely yield 
Till all are fetter d o'er the field 505 
Slav'ry, in form a loaded aſs, _ 
Along the plain is ſeen to paſs; 
Glad he his bridled brethren knows, 
And lifts his ears, and brays applauſe. 509 


iq) 


13 The End of Boox III. 
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